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FACT A

By Has
Coyyrighu . 'n:niul

WHIN you say this s a funny

world, don't overlook the fact
that you aleo are in it and of it

A RECORD
©Of a line of assorted chatter that went
up and down our dusmbwaiter shaft
sbout § o'slock P, M,

Mop floor buzszer busses:
bussi! buss!!!)

Bhrill Feminine Volce—Well?

Youthful M ine Voloe—Grocer!

B ¥F. V—~Well, it's about time you
showed up. Did you think I wanted
those things for breakfast? This Is
& fine time for you to be coming—
when I'm all ready to alt down to the
dinper table!

Y. M. V.—~There wuz so many or-
ders, ma'am, I hadda make three
trips. They's a dollar-elghty collect!

B F. V.—No, you don't young mun!
You can't work THAT game on ME!
Those things were CHARGED and
there's only ninety-eight cents worih.

Y. M, V.—Borry, ma'am, but th' boas
sald COLLECT. He sald not to let
70U have no more without your payin'

Busa!

B. F, V.—The |dea! Why, I pay my
bill every week., You take those
thinga right back and don't you stand
there lbelling me for the whole apart.
ments to hear!

Y M. V.—Aln't your name “S8hort,
Apartment 307"

4 F. V.=No, my name
“SHORT"—it's LONG,

¥. M. V~Well, ain't this
ment 80, No. 8808
StrestT

8. ¥, V—~Thia la NOT, No, 8808 i
the is mext door!

aln't

Apart-
Umpty-third

b?)sur busees: BUZZ.
ne Volee—Who Ia

w-d'ln;‘ volece—l-yun!
. Vi—dce ot to-night. Come
1

Conki

iR)sER e RS EOEE o
Co. (The New York Evenlng World)
ICE MAN!

T. M, V.~Yesum?

W, C. V.=Why don't you ring my

000

buzzer when you leave my ice in Lhe
morning?

T. M. V.—I do, mum,

W. ¢, V~Well, you didn‘'t THIS
morning! My lee went up and down
the dumbwaller adl day, and 1 anly
discovered it by accident, The ploce
that was left wasn't any bigger Lhan
a cherry! 1 won't puy you for itl

SLAM! "

(Top floor busser Lusxzes—BUZZZ,
HUZLALLEE!) F
2hrill Feminine Volee—"Well?"*
Hoarse Masculine Volee—"Grrrocer-

B F. V.="Are you from Hoales

H. M. V.="Yeah."

# F. V.="1 told them 1 wantsd
them thinge delivered bLefors Tive,
What's tter with you people?"”
'_u w,u

{Dumbwalter ascends
SQUEEK-BQUEE,
SQUEE)

8. ¥. V.~"Look here, GROCER!"

H. M. V.—"Yeah1"

8. F. V.=~"The onions aren‘t hore!"

H. M, V~"Yeah?"

B. ¥F. V~"Wall, where are they?
They're on the billl"

H, M, V.—Yeuh?

8 F, V.—=When that second-floor
womap stopped the dumbwalter 1o
put her milk bottles on did she take
anything off?

H. M. Ve=Yeah,

4. F, V.~Waus It o package?

H, M. V~=Yeah

8. F. V.—Then it was my ONIONE!
That woman TOOK them. Hhe's al-
ways hoving stenk and onlons, n
comes up thin shaft pomething awful,
Blhie took my onfons!"™

shaft —
BQUEEK-

H, M. V—~Yoah?

Wrathful Contralte Yolee—=No such
thing! 1 nevar ook yYour old ontuns!
HBesides, they weren't onjonm they
worg turnips, | sook them off by miws
tuke, | don't want your old tarnjps
You send dewn the dumbwailter and
' put them on!

HANG!

B, F. V.—That'a vight. grocer, Hern
are the onlons. It's the turnips (hat
are missing. Pull the dumbwalter

down to her door and get them!
H. M. V.-Yeah, -
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COLOR YOUR MOTHER GOOSE FAIRY BOOK
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THE EVENING WORLD will award $5.00 to each of three
young roaders who submit the best colored pages of the "Mother
Goose Fairy Book” complete from cover to concluding page

$5.00 Class A—Children not aver five years of age., $5.00 Clase
B—Children over five but not over ten, $500 Class C—Children
over ten but not over fifteen.

You may use crayon or water colors. If you have missed any
back pagos, send a two-cent stamp to the Evening World for sach
page desired and they will be mailed you. The cover was printed
Oct. 11,

The last page will be printed Dec. 18. Your book, complets,
and every page colored, must be recsived not ater than TUESDAY,
DEC. 21, Address it to “Mother Gooss Editor” Evening Werld, &
Park Row, N. Y. City. Write your NAME, ADDRESS and AGE on
a sheet of paper, pinned to the cover page. No beoks submitted in

Bo-Feep and Boy Blue and Mary worked at making woolly sheap for
Santa. Both maids loved Boy Blue, but none could rﬁ::cvcr which HE
loved. Mother Goose reward»d her young men for gallantry, and up 10
Lhis time Boy Blue had felt rather out of things, for Jack, Peter and others

A huge doll had to go immediately to reach a child in a far-away land
vy Christmas Day, and dolly had no shoes,  Bo-Peep's fit her pertectly,
20, not 1o disappoint the child, she gave her brand new, shiny slippers, Then
oy Blue became a gallant by carrying her all the way home, which made
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ies ask
ing machines and steel toys andt automobiles, and Mother, Goose's folks
knew nothing of making these things, that she had to send for experis in
this line. And a merry group of gnomes they were, (o be sure; and when
théy had finished the first automobile they asked Mary and Bo-Peep o

Now, it happenad thal because so many nla for fly-

had honors, but he had none, Bo-Peep sure that it was HER he love.!,
- -"l'r;‘ .I_llll. Press Fublishing Co. (N, Y. Evening World )
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Bo-Peep fooked her pretiiest, and Boy Blue adinived her in the fresh
plink bonnet and crisp petticoais as e bide her farewell and wished her a
zood time,  But he frowned upon Mary and said: “Are you going out with
whese auto builders?” She said she was, Well, you ¢an do as you hke, e
said, “but if you go you need never speak to me again.” Mary did not go
and next evening Mary and Little Boy Blue were wee.

come for u ride. And this provéd the real lest of whom Boy Bli loved.
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the conteat will be returned,

yourself.

Cheering Christmas Gifts for Children In the
New York City Hospitals.

All the “Mother Gooss Fairy Books™ received in the centest,
that have besn nicely and carefully colored, will be distributed by
THE EVENING WORLD as CHRIBTMAS GIFTS among the chil-
dren in the hospitals in Greater New York.

Whether or not you win one of the awards, you will have the
satisfaction of knowing that your offorts have gone toward bright- %
ening CHRISTMAS for sems child less happily situsted t )
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Sticking to the Track.

8 former Congressman Martin
A Littla tells the tale, & rillroad
was bullt through an obscure
ecorner of tho Btate of Texas where no
rallroads ever bad the hardihood to
venture bofore, On the day the trst
traln pan over the line tho engineer,
pulling out from a small way station,
discoverad that a ocountry boy was
riding & horse betweéen the ralls a
short distance ahead.

The engincer sounded his whistle
again and again, but the rider only
janhed hils borse Into a gallop and
mude no effort to turm off into the

farm lands which flanked the right of
wiy. At the end of & mlislong chase
the locomotive wis s0 closs upon the
laboring borse that the cowcatcher
almost touched its hind hoofs. The
pestered engineer leaned out of his
cah window.
“You blamed Idiot!" he yalled.
“Why don't you got off the track?*

Over his shoulder tho frightened
yokel Sung back a desperate retort:

"Naw, alr! Ef ever you got me out

yonder on that there plo
you eould ketoh mtpinu'ahmultﬁ
Saturday Evoning Post. »
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